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gone, dear naughty girls, and let me rise." He delights,
again, in turning to account his queer talent for making
impromptu proverbs:

" Be you lords or be you earls,

You must write to naughty girls."
Or again:

"Mr. White and Mr.Red
Write to M.D. when a-bed;
Mr. Black and Mr. Brown
Write to M.B. when you are down;
Mr. Oak and Mr. Willow
Write to MJ). on your pillow."

And here is one more for the end of the year:

"Would you answer M.D.*s letter
On New Year's Day you will do it better;
For when the year with M.D. 'gins
It without M.D. never 'lins."

" These proverbs," he explains, " have always old words in
them; lin is leave off."

" But if on New Year you write nonea
M.D. then will bang your bones."

Beading these fond triflings we feel even now as
though we were unjustifiably prying into the writer's con-
fidence. What are we to say to them ? We might sim-
ply say that the tender playfulness is charming, and that
it is delightful to find the stern gladiator turning from,
party warfare to soothe his wearied soul with these tender
caresses. There is hut one drawback. Macaulay imitates
some of this prattle in his charming letters to his younger
sister, and there we can accept it without difficulty. But
Stella was not Swift's younger sister. She was a beauti-
ful and clever woman of thirty, when he was in the pruneriend.] " It is a rainy, ugly day; I would hiivn you mind
